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Tae Profiteer« Still Ainick.
At a fishion and a fad, perhaps, the American

people accept the shadowy beginnings of things
which have been drilled bitterly into the very mar¬

row of the peoples across the Atlantic We see on

all «ides the cult of sacrifice, the rite of economy,
the half-sincere mummery of self-denial. They
have not yet struck any deep note among us.

None of them really hurts. They are hardly
more serious than the denial that Lent demands
from fashionable parishioners. It has been the
aim of the government to make its wir restric¬
tions so light that not even the thoughtless would
protest against them.

No, jt is not the meatless Tuesdays, not even

the coalless Mondays, that put any real gall into
the American spirit. The policies of the Food
Administration are nothing more than light aqua¬
tints of gastronomic sacrifice; government war tax¬
ation is hardly felt; transportation chaos is borne
without great difficulty; the really black side of
war is yet unknown in America.

What hurts Americans more than anything else
is the blend of patriotism and profits which has
crept into many phases of the war, and is striking
at them from all sides. Certain price inflation is
expected in war times, but not the wild, ungovern¬
able, brazen kind which rears'" its head in certain
business today. The Hog Island revelations,
isolated and not characteristic as they doubtless
are, increase a general suspicion that a big money-
making machine has been established within the
portals ot" the government itself, and that Wash¬
ington is without real means of protection against
the guile and the exactions ot profiteers. The pub-
lie itself is helpless against myriad forms of petty
extortion, and it is beginning to believe that the
government is in the same boat.

Not oppressed yet by the war consciousness,
not called upon for any vital sacrifice, Americans
are becoming grim and even morbid on the sub¬
ject of profiteering. Congress ought not to delay
a single day in the consideration of the Lever
price-fixing bill. The Food Administration should
be strengthened to the point ft asks; it should
have price-jurisdiction, so that the average man
may get what he is paying for, and get it at an
equitable exchange. Cos« rnment contracts should
contain no further Hog Island scandals, and re¬
lentless war should be waged on those who are
tempted to turn this people's war into private
profit.

American morale would be ¡inmeasurablv
strengthened by confidence lhat .o man, no group
no class, ,s to be enabled by the economic disloca-
fon of war to teed and gorge and enrich itself at
the cost of another. VVe want no weedv crop of
»ar millionaires" n.ng among us. \ certain

amount 01 money is going to be made out of the
»ar as a matter of course; certain dastrie« will
be made r.cher. and others will be impoverished
indeed, if the war commue«, for any great period,
many industries will be made stagnant and almost
wrecked. The least the goveriment can do is lo
keep war profit, dotvn to the lowest possible
margin.

Sacrifice, when it comes, will be accepted bv
Americans only when it is imposed, as .ar as law
can make ,t. equally and impartially on all.

Tke America« Play ia War-rune.
Out ot the crucible 01 war may come the greatAmerican drama, although ,he quest for that dé¬

celable "'"v ,las ,onR sjnce ¡^ abandoned b
he sophisticated public. In this matter, as in prac-frally all .ther, connected with the theater, you

£.11 consult the "dope shee, " in vain for an answer
Europe furnishes no guide to a reply, for there is
no common rhythm between the American theaterand that of the older civilizations across the Tt-
lant.c. Our Declaration of Independence in affairs
01 the drama was issued at least a decade ago. and
we are going forward now "on our own," with im¬
portation, from London and Paris cutting less and
less a figure in the total output

But what of the war theater the world over' In
Germany we know, war has produced utter Thes¬
pian sten .y, fe, .o, s¡ngIe pIay ^ w
b> Hauptmann. Schnitzler and other leading Ccr-
man wnters since the rape of Belgium. Berlin ha»
51* 'i'. ' ¦ °f ·"* vulzar farce,, interlarded
with patriotic spectacle, and vaudeville revues. The
m tel ectual theater of Germany has been mute a
helpless vctim of militarism. I. London the ,..
has produced not a single great play. Pinero was
the earliest ,o recognize the futility of trying to
cope with tbe vast drama before him-of ,rying t0
strike a note that would not ,eem banal, thi», «nd
strident ,. comparison with the mighty overtones

11 , G' ,,SeJf· Barrie c°n*"*>ut«l «veral trifles,ail ot the«, .iffuscd with the true Barrie spirit, and
rendering Ihe war in terms of quaint and whimsical
tragedy. Galsworthy has been silent; he has writ¬
ten no war companion piece for hi, "Strife " "Fra¬
ternity" and "Justice."

In France the task of converting the great war
tragedy into terms of poetry and drama has been
hy common consent given to Edmond Rostand. So
tac as is known, however, he hat not yet put a sin-

«Vp, ·°" PaP'r· h"n*tcin '» represented by
rElevslion which narrowly missed being a great

Play. The lrcnch theater has had a number of
reniarkable «ar play,. mo. of them of too distinct-
y Gallic flavor to survive the translation into Eng¬
lish. The Parisians have made a noble attempt to
do justice to their theme.

Pet-haps the public in both London and New
York demands that the theater take it away from
*-rar, or at least, deal with the war only in highlight, of comedy and satire. War has not deadened
the public capacity for amusement; rather has it
increased the reaction toward, frivolity and fun
Ibta 1, not due to any thinness of feeling on the
part ot ihe Englilh-,peaking world; it i, simply
th* Anglo-S^on way of taking tragedy-not per¬
haps with the conventional smile on its lips but

.avith a jest or a whiff oí alang. The German·· went
to war singing "The Watch on the Rhine? and
shouting "Deutschland Ueber Alle»;" the British and
Americans swing into action with such stuff as

"Tipperary," "Over There," and "There'll Be a Hot"
Time in the Old To-trn Tonight" The first time
the Boches heard "Tipperary" they thought Tommy
Atkin» a pretty light, pin-headed sort of individual,
but that was a mistake easily corrected when the
"over the top" experimentation began.

It ii quite in the natural way of things, there¬
fore, that our first year of war should find a recru¬

descence of high-grade comedy on the New York
stage, and practically no attempt at dealing wiili
the deeper values of the war.. We have no Ameri¬
can counterpart, so far, of the little slavey in a

"Kiss for Cinderella," or of "Hunted Annie" in that
war vignette which Hartley Manners wrote for
Miss Taylor. These things will come when we de¬
velop our own American atmosphere for the war,

beyond doubt. But it is doubtful if the next decade
will see on either the English or American stage a

war play of permanent and classic value. That may
be the work of the next generation.

Lincoln and Edison.
Somehow we never think of a great man with¬

out wondering what aort of a mother he had, and
usually we do find that the element· of greatness
came from the maternal side.

In Lincoln's mother, Nancy Hanks, we behold
the prairie child of "baffled longings and hopes un¬

told," and we know that she died and never knew
that she had given to the world one of its greatest
men.

So with the greatest of living Americans,
Thomas Edison, whose 71st birthday will be cele¬
brated on Monday. We know that he owes much
of his success to his selection of his mother. She,
too, was a Nancy.Nancy Elliott, a Scotch girl,
educated in Canada, and we learn that between
mother and son there was a great bond of devotion.
It was Nancy Elliott who implanted in young
Edison's mind a love of learning and a hunger for
knowledge. We are told that it was "her training
and teaching (hat gave his mind its strong bend
toward invention and enterprise." When neigh¬
bors expostulated with Mrs. Edison for allowing
her son to carry so much "rubbish" home, she
said: "The world will hear of him yet."

It is doubtful if any two men were ever nearer
to the hearts of the people than Lincoln and
Edison. Is it not pleasant to know that they owed
so much to good mothers who had faith?

Oat of Oar Reach.
"German measles" has been wiped off the sani¬

tary records of Camp Dix and "Liberty measles"
substituted. Hanged if we can grasp the psy¬
chology of it.

If the measles were not ruthless, if there were

a single feature of liberty about it, we could see
imo it, but the opposite is the fact. Such a low-
down, contrary, ferocious malady as the measles
is properly named German. And why pollute the
term "Liberty" by such association' Gee! if the
Old Boy were called "German Devil," we wouldn't
name him "Liberty Devil" in order to take a crack
at the Kaiser, would we?

N'ature is helping the government with its "win¬
ter of discontent."

Three paper» in Washington issued an extra on

the torpedoing oí the Tuscania.BUT ONLY ONE
THE HERALD, beat all the others. Half an hour
before any other paper was on the street The
Herald had the citv covered like a blanket.

Word comes from New York that John U.
Rockefeller is burning wood. He can afford it.
It he couldn't, he might be burning kerosene.

"Will ihe German worm turn?" asks a Wash¬
ington dispatch. Turn? Thunderation! it's got its
head in a hole and can't turn!

An army colonel in San Francisco hau sued for
divorce on the ground that his wife has nagged
him for twenty years. One war at a time for him.

Poor Tumulty. Every time some one dies, or

resigns, or gets fired, the job is wished on the
President's Secretary, tor at least three days.

Kaiser condoles a German who has lost his
tiltil son in the war. Bet that German's thought
turned to the Kaiser's sons who haven't been lost
in the war.

Secretary Daniels has appointed a Christian
Science chaplain in the navy. Can't have too many
folks in the navy who always "hope for the best"
when pulling the trigger.

Richard Mansfield has joined the Aviation
Corps. If he inherited his father's talent he should
be a wonder. We know of nobody who went up
in the air the way his old man did.

A Frank Admission.
Senator Charles B. Henderson, of Nevada,

smiled when reference at a dinner was made to
the beauty of frank admission. He said he was
reminded of an incident along that line.

A charming young girl, who lives in a town
called Tremont, recently went to an adjacent city
to visit some friends. While there she was in¬
duced to take part in a bazaar, and was put in
charge of the confectionery booth. Eventually a
middle-aged man was led that way.

"They tell me that I must buy some choco¬
lates," he smilingly remarked to the fair visitor,
picking up a box of the confectionery. "How
much is this?"

"Five dollars, sir," answered the girl, without
any visible evidence of conscientious pangs.

"Urn," thoughtfully returned the victim, glanc¬
ing from the chocolates to the girl, "aren't you a
little dear?"

"Well," coylv rejoined the charming one, "that's
what all the Tremont boys say.".PhiladelphiaTelegraph.

The Song of Coal.
Oh, the music that 1 love most to hear,Which makes me grin from ear to ear,
'Though it used to seem like an awful din,Is the music of coal being shoveled in.
We sit by the cold stove shivering,And long for the soft, warm days of spring;The coal man comes and our eyes grow brightTo the musical patter of anthracite.
I've heard Paderewski and Sousa's band.And Caruso's voice, so sweet and grand,But their tcndercSt strains will not compare,To the music of coal on the frosty air.

VINTON A. HOLBROOK.

Dead Ma., HO.
Frields of grain grew by that brook.

And birds its nectar quaffed;
Lovers roamed that ferny trail

And laughed.
Blood runs in that brook tonight

And trampled is the wheat;By the trail a vulture claws
It* meat.

Cq&PgPBR fiflVNN.

DOtt*r FORGET YOUR INSURANCE.'
PROTECT YOURSELT AND THE FOLKS AT HOME
APPLY TO-DAY OR REGRET TO-MORROW.

More and more It Is plan to l« seen

that two great forcee must win this
war.or help mont potently to do bo.

tt.
The force of labor and the fore* of

the agricultural industry must save
ua. If we are to administer the re¬
buke we should to the Kreator of
Kultur these toree* must rombine
with the men «-? the tirine line. They
must put into the battle the same
spirit our n» nt inK men are putting
Into their labor.
Two considerations there are which

the tanners and the laboring men of
the nation, therefore, HMWt bear
mind in entériner the summer of our
battle.
First, has our country done enough

for you to make it worth while for
you to do your beat for it? And-
Seeond, will your country do enough

for you in the future, if It wins, to
make it worth your while to tight for
it?
To both we answer unequivocally,

"yea" And we hope every laboring
man and every farmer will join us.
Your country, Mr. Farmer and Mr.

Laborer, have given you in the past
two or three years unprecedented
wages, improved working conditions,
more happiness for your families,
more consideration fur your bank ac¬
count in the framing of all legisla¬
tion affecting the public at large.
And, so far aa the future ts con¬

cerned. Mr. Farmer and Mr. I*aborer,
your country promises you much. The
promises will be kept, too. You will
be given greater opportunity, mill
further improved conditions for your¬
selves and your families.
And If we lose in this mammoth

conflict, all that you have .sought to
be rid of in the past, all the oppres¬
sion and vice and degradation, will be
thrust upon you an hundred fold, and
you will pay tribute t? a nation of
wild creatures for the balance of your
lives. And the tribute will be exacted
from your children, and your chil¬
dren's children. And with the load
of taxes you will carry a burden of
blood.

It is up to you, Mr. Farmer and Mr.
Laborer, to save yourselves-r-and your
nation.
And this your President and your

Congress and your FAMILY ask of
you.

Mr. Brisbane has another guess
coming on Senator Hitchcock. It was

the Nebraska Senator who, during the
sweltering days of July, inserted a

provision In the food eontrol bill
which Induced farmer» of America to
sow millions of bushels more of wheat
than they would have had Mr. Hitch¬
cock not looked after their Interest».
When the Senate insisted on fixing a

price on wheat, Senator Hitchcock se¬
cured approval of his colleagues for
a provision making the mlrinium ?
a bushel. Thereupon, farmers of the
country yielded readily to re*l%t*«t»
that they increase their acreage In the
fall. They frankly admitted from one
end of the agricultural se< tlon of the
nation to the other, that had this pro¬
vision not been In there they could
not and would not have done so. Yet
Mr. Brlslmne opposed this. But we

will not be so unkind aa to charge him
with pro-Germanism.
The other day. when John William»,

of Mississippi, was speaking in the

honorable Senate, we noted he said
something that does not now appear
in the Record.two thing», in fact
Of one we will apeak just now. He
»aid something to the effect that if
the administration detraed it wise to
put & universal military training pol¬
icy Into operation during the- war

period It might be a good thing to do.
Are we to infer from thl» that

Mr. Williams, aa spokesman for th·?
administration. Is making primary an¬

nouncement of the administrât ion's
desire for such a meaaure? And in
the face of what Secretary Flak e ?

sald in ht» annual report?
Or did Mr. Williams "just didn't

know" what he wa» saying?
And about the other thing.In hi·

zeal Mr. Williams said ."and those
fools down at the War Department;
no, I'll take that back.the colonels
and majors and captains who don'·?
have anything to do with our war
plan.''
in his heart, we are led to believe

from thl» extraordinary statement.
Mr. William» makes no very com¬
mendable classification of the men who
ara working hoqrj flgfcg go yttjaa

A LINE O" CHEER
EACH DAY O* THE YEAR.
By Jeha Keadriek Bassa.

I HI III«.

nive me creed«
That live In deeds.

Deed* that show the heart is true.
Words are fair
And free as air.

»And may prove the thought of yoi.
But the thought
That La not fought

To the «nd with «ctlon »Hong
Never yet
H«s cured regret.

Or unloosed the grip of wrong,
ifupjrifjs», 1»U.)

here, and whu have very mui-h to
do with our war affairs. though Ihe
scene of battle i« far, far away from
here.
What we want lo know I«, did Mr.

Williams believe thl«. or did he "Juat
didn't know" whet he was »aying?

Mr. Brisbane simply will not hsve
don» with his quips st the church
folks and the rest of us who «re

very much opposed to the use of In¬
toxicants. He I« making the be«t
of a dying cause, apparently. The
passage of John Barleycorn to the
other side of the river, of course.
Is an event to be deplored, but Mr.
Brisbane will have to make th« moat
out of It. It may be better, after
all.certainly It Is less harmful to
the populace at large.for Mr. Bris¬
bane to write nice things alsout King
?? ?. Hall, after he is gone, or while
he is going, than when he is present
among us and capable of doing harm.
The one is an obituary, and the other
an advertisement.and for his Iste
esteemed friend, the aforesaid Al ?.
Hall, Mr. Brisbane does write such
touching obituaries we cannot think
of denying him that pleasure. That
is »II he hss.unless he h»s guarded
well not against a "rainy" day. but
a day thst will be all "too dry."
?» If he didn't have enough to do

to run the Postofflee D« partment
ritfht. Postmaster General Burleson
was O'Sullivanlxlng around the Con¬
gressional halls several days this
week. But the picture which made
the most thoroughly typical one. In
his case, wa« his delivery to Sen¬
ator Overman of a mysterious docu¬
ment which it was thought would
play some part in the future delib¬
eration« of Congres«. We are told
by a reliable newspaper writer, who
knows a lot about a. lot of things,
lhat this document wa« the bill which
the Senator later introduced, and
which has to do with the co-ordina¬
tion of the government's war activi¬
ties. If that I« what'it wss. it Indi¬
cates a wonderful change somesrhere.

A large number of the business meni
ni* Ihe country are Insistent thst the
war has. at last, «hown who ha«
been playing politics with the rail¬
road« of the nation. The statement
is that ambitious public men, eager
to «rrab at Issue? which would aid
their Induction Into office, have not
hesitated to use the railroads ss the
mean« for their elevation.
Thst thl« la true, to some extent.

Is seen on every hand. But It is
also true that in many State» the
railroads played Ihe tirst political
game. 1' the p.-oplr retaliated on
them by playing the game, and if
the carriers eventually became the
prey of some of the patty politicians
and designing demagogue«, they hav«
themselves to blame, to «ome degree
The sincere hope of aU well-wishers

of the country Is that men of vision
and of prudence, and th« utmost hon¬
esty, will direct th« affair« of the
carriers and thrir governmental re¬
lationship« for the next two or three
year«. THK OBSERVER.

OPHELIA'S SLATE.

New Tork. Feb. 7..Nearly every
season a new poet or vers libre artist
bolse up to be fawned over hy the
ever growing section of New Yorkers
who delight in sitting at the feet or
Ihe great. Harry Kemp, the tramp
poet from Kansas, wa« picked up

j several years sgo by the tea drinking
' set but after he had »tumbled around
in drawing rooms barking his shin»
against rare furniture he revolted
and went back to Gre«»wwich Villsge.
C. L. Edson. who came from Ar-

kansas. snd talked about hog«, feuds.
j and hook-worms was a literary idol
' for a season until he begsn to wear

silk shirts and go to the opera and
collect royalties.
But New York's newest poet idol

seems, as the «porting editor« say, to
have something different on the ball.
He is Benjamin De Cssserea and he
shuns the fawners snd live· his own
life in his own way. He doesn't wear

flowing tie« and he visits the barber
regularly.
HI« associates are mostly free lance«

of the town and at a corner In Jack's
nightly he can be found expounding
rare bits of philosophy. He knows
how to make money and how to take
it to the bank.
One of hla startling bit» of verse.

juit written. Is a sample of his style
snd critics agree that it is a kntek-
out. Here it Is:
The rattle of dice
In the tincups of the gods
A« they gamble for our heart«
In the barrooms of Hell.

¡The click-click of Ihe pet-pet··!
marble

As it whitls on the Wheela of Chape·
Turned by the hand of the Blind

Croupier.
| In the gambling ¡musts of the Un¬

born.

The drip drip of s«iul«
Measured and eternal
A« «they seep through tli.-ii ««liTtns.
Into Ihe cellar» of l>eath.

Seen around the t«swn: A witie-
flushed millionaire lending: the or¬

chestra in a Broadway cafe. A lit¬
tle, dapper man in while spats dar¬
ing a driver who wa« besting a
horse to get off his wagon. Gene
Buck, Broadway's niftiest dresser,
in a purple sw-eater. Rondini, the
handcuff king, caught in revolving
door at the Waldorf. A profeeeor
of English in a New York college
reading a zippy story type of mag¬
asine. A Kentucky millionaire tip¬
ping a hat check boy a penny while
his companions laughed. An Italian
bootblack tipping his hat to Caruso.

Here Is some Interesting Informa¬
tion. Butler» who buttle for New,
York'» wealthy families are going to
hold a convention very soon. Alas,
too Minn. They have enlisted In the
food conservation campaign and «re

going t· decid·- the beat way« and
mean« of reducing their employers-
bay windows That'· all there 1.«« to

the «tory. It'· short but It isn't half
a« short ss ihe food rations of those
who employ butler« will be.

Eugene Keleey Allen, White Way ra¬

conteur, tells of a man who walked
? wearily Into the grill bar of a Ten-

j derloin club and asked the barkeep
ito flx him up snm«;lhlng that would
reetore hi« pep. "I don't know what
I« the matter with me," he eomplaln««d.
"I can't sleep. I will drink and 1
won't work."
This comes from an East Side school

room:
Teacher.How old are you, Ikey?
Ikey.Five; tree on the cars.

Recreation Room For
Soldiers Is Suspended
-

The recreation room for soldiers
and sailors In the central building
of the Public Library ha« been
closed. During the month that it
has been kept open there has been
a steady attendance' but the number
of visitor« has been too small to
justify the expenditure for heat and
light and the efforts of the ladles of
the Twentieth Century Club who
have «supervised the room.
A* a large number of officer» and

men constantly frequent the general
and industrial reading rooms of the
library It Is believed that they pre¬
fer th* facilities for reading and
study regularly afforded hy th· II-
ibrary rather than recreational fa-
gemmWt

PRESS
COLOR PICTURE
Secretary DaSeU Will Be Guest

EaJtibitioa.

"Navy Night*' will b· UK fatature
the National Pr»aa Club» sari··
»inter «vent» thl· evening, at
quartet» In Us· l-Urga Bulding,
ttventh and O «traeta northwest,
as win also a number of th« cah
of bureau» of tbe Nary Depar
»nd other officer» now In Waahingto
A» tb· attraction of Ihe »venina
Prisma (Inc.), of New York, con
poaed of a number of a-e*tlei*n«-*»j
.re Interested in color motion pti
uraphy will give a private »howii
for th· flrat tin« la thl· city, of
film «Our Navy" which haa recent·]
created great Interest In New T·
and Bo*ton.
Io natural color· th« shin· of

Mrvlc« In preparation, at work
In action «rill be shown. E. K. Ko
man. a pioneer in color photograp
and president of the company,
.lao be preaent. There »»ill be mu
and brief «pecche». Amona* thoaa
hav« accepted invitation to ha
.nt are the Secretary of the Na«]
Admiral I«elzh C. Palmer. Adn
David W. Taylor. Admiral Hat]
Karl», Admiral Samuel Samuel
Oowan. Admiral C. J. People«
iniral Parke·, Commander H.
Sparrow (aide to the Secretary
the Navy), aad other high official·!
the servire, beeide» heed· of dial
officers of the navy yard, and
tier· of the Senate and House
Committee·.
An exhibition «rill be made of

poster« used for navy recruiting.

Sly Shots at the Sol«
¦y THE OBSERVER.

One Albert J. Beveridge used]
represent Indiana in th« I'nlf
State« Senate. Where Is he no»]
and where »re hia statements
T. It " Ia he still for the colon·!
yes he must be quit« «till.

Hoke Smith sftys there's too ro«J
???-e-flxlng going on. Thera ia
enough of it, aay th· farmer· of
West. Between the two eat
position» Congres« nuil cha
»ome time between now »nd
November.

Some one suggested that l|
Cobb should run for in»* Houte.
no one suggested with it what afj
trict he should thrust himself up
Will some one kindly furnish
balance of the suggestion *

The title of the Overman bill,
ing the President great powen
bring about a co-ordination of
war activities read«: "A bill auth
ising the President to co-ordln
and consolidate the executive
reau», agencie», officer» and
other purposes in the interest]
economy and THK MORE EFF»j
TIVK ADMINISTRATION OP
GOVERNMENT." Th«t look«
an admlaaion that the present op
ation is not effective, doesn't It?

Carter Glass speaks the langt
ot Ule patriot and so do those
.re trying to remedy some of
present evil» of our w»r-makmg
system. But there is no use trying
to hide self-evident truths about
out pasr weaknesses and «»ur grrtss
inefficiency.

It I» the belief of some of tae
Republican· in both House and
Senat»» that the country understand·
very well tbe position of that party
on the war.the record, they aay.
»peaks for itself. The member· all
have son» and brother· «nd other·
who »re in the rank« and they «re

just aa anxious to win as the Dem¬
ocrats, who «leo have loved one· la
the rank«. Thi« ia ·¦ It should be

Jame» 1.. Cowles. of the World
Postal League, ia » familiar figure
about the legislative premia·· who
might he listed as a lobbyist, but
whose earnings from that aourc·
are only the satisfaction he gets in
occasionally seeing some of his
ideas incorporated into la»-. That
is quite different than the interest
some other lobbyist« have In legis¬
lation «o some of the members
think.

A constitutional lawyer of the up¬
per house declared yesterday that
under the provieion» of the Over¬
man bill the President, through hi«
Postmaster General, could complete¬
ly turn over the operation of the
Postoffice Department.in other
words. Mr. Burleaon could do just
what, h« h»s, in some instances,
been prevente«! by legislative enact¬
ment from doing in tha past.

.In their desire to make up for a
late appearance on the street, an
afternoon paper and a morning pa¬
per ragged out Into the residence
»ection» between the hours ot raid-
night and : ?. in with their extraa.
They succeeded in selling fea* pa¬
pera but in half-awakening many-
people. I am for The Herald's plan,"
«aid a drowsy law-maker yesterday.
Early to press and early to reader»,
ia The Herald motto, and the plan
Is both proètahle and popular.

The Hopes and Fears
of Humanity

The »«..thing mot» of suffering
humsnily rocked «nd «w«yed lo

and fm in the rain and hail of
blackest nicht, «oetlina. pushing,
pulling, mnshinc crushing, kicklnr
«nd otherwise mutilating one
another.
The wailing of chlldreti. the weep¬

ing of «vomen »nd the cries of the
Miïi'd and infirm could be heard
above the roaring, rasping voice«
of infuriated men.good men. bad
men, tndHTereht men, cursing howl¬
ing, frothing at the mouth.
Never before In th» history of the

world had there been gathered to¬
gether mich a multitud« of writhing
and twisting men, women and chil¬
dren. Babes were trampled under
foot: cripples were struck down
without mercy. The anxious, star¬
ing eye« of all were turned in one
direction.
They were waiting, waiting, wait¬

ing, peering into eternity, it »eemed.
There waa only one thought in
each mind.one thought, one hope,
one desire.
They must ae« the light
Tt mast «bine upon them'
Trtey would not go to their home»

They would ft-eese or atarve where
they stood before they would give
up their hope of seeing the light.
At last: A great shout of joy

«prang from their lip« »nd they
swept foiward as one man. Tha
light, with all it» glory, shone full
upon their eager faces!
At last' At last! A Fourteenth

.treet car!
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